OPEN   COMBAT

attached to Gregor that the prospect of breaking with
him too held me back more than once.

At first I followed my brother's advice, and, like my
friends, took up my residence at Lenitz, a Berlin
suburb belonging to the district of Brandenburg, and
transferred the press there. The Arbeitsblatt remained
the official journal of the North. My contributors,
with my approval, discussed, criticized, and con-
demned without reservation the conduct of certain
regional leaders of the South. Count Reventlow was
among my most ardent followers.

Amann, director of our rival publications,
systematically incited the Fiihrer against us. I did not
complain. Sooner or later the ulcer would have to
be opened.

In 1929, when I was summoned to Munich, Hitler,
prior to informing me that che could not be wrong,
for what he did was historical3, offered to buy my
Kampfverlag. I refused point-blank. I was determined
to remain in the Party only for so long as I could
honestly fight for what I considered right. Deprived of
the direction of the Press, I should become, like so
many others, a hireling of the man whom the syco-
phants of the South had started calling the Fiihrer.

In 1930 the tension had reached breaking-point.
In April the trade unions of Saxony declared an
industrial strike. I decided to support it with the full
weight of the National-Socialist Party of the North,
and to put my papers at the disposal of the cause. The
Sdchsischer Beobachter, one of my journals, was heart and
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